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A NEW EDITION. 


Quid ſentire putas omnes, CALVINE, recenti 
De ſcelere, et fidei violatæ crimine? Sed nec 
Tam tenuis cenſus tibi contigit, ut mediocris 
Jacturæ te mergal onus ; nec rara videmus 
| ue pateris ; caſus multis hic copnitus, ac jam 
* ” % . c 
| Tritus, et e medio ForTUNE ductus acer vo. Jane 


What think'ſt thou, Lov DALE, that the world will "ay 
Of this d-mn'd verdict at CAR LIS LE ro-day? 

Faith ſimply this A flea-bite, and that's all— 

« A 1% that will not ſwallow LowTurr-HAcL ; 

« A trick of Fox ru that we often find: | 

A trick that plainly proves the Goppess Blind.” 
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The NoBLE EARL, ar naturally. in purſuit of his Coal. 
a4 a. Sportſman of his HARE or Fox, happening in a 


 Coal-chaſe to undermine a parcel f Houſes belonging to 


the Lord-knows-who, of WHITEHAVEN ( no Voters. per- 


haps for a Borough or a County ), but particularly of a 


Mr. L1iTTLEDALk—what does this inſolent LITTLE. 
DALE, but complain !—Nay, not contented auith com- 


Plaint, he inſiſts upon it that his /LORD$SHIP has no 


. right to pull down his houſe about his ears—nay, what 


ig till aborſe, the Fellow brings an Action, abſolutely 
brings an Action againſt his LoRDSHIT—ay, what is 
fill more horrible, the Knave gets a Verdict in his fa- 
vour—and, what is more atrocious flill, the Villains of 
the town and neighbourhood illuminate their houſes, as if 
for the Birth-nights of our Beloved KinG and QUEEN, 
and exhibit equal ſymptoms of joy. Notwithflanding this 
ſaucy oppoſition to their GREAT,SUPERIOR; notauith- 


ſtanding the wicked Action; notuithſtanding the vile and 


unnatural Verdict; notwithflanding the triumphant Illu- 
mingfon and brazen-faced Delight on the occaſion ; how 
ſublimely his LoRDSsHIP behaves ! Though he moſt ſpi- 
ritedly ſuſpends his Coal-works for a time, to ſhew the 
power of his vengeance ; lo, he promiſeth to open them 
again, on condition he has full liberty to undermine any 
houſes that may impudently fland in the way of his Coal 
for the future—What an act of Humanity] partly for 
the benefit of Himſelf, a poor Individual ; but princi- 
pally for the advantage of the Town and Neighbourhood 
of WHITEHAVEN! Who, beſides bis LorDSHIP, 


would have done this? It is too humane—it is too great 
+ | 
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ARGUMENT. 


—fir as it bas been obſerved by ſome celebrated Div INES, 

that a man may be over-righteous, fo verily may a GreaT 

: PEER be over-forgiving. — Such is the ground of * my 

Eis rIE to LoRD LonsDALE—and,' for the advan- 

tage as well as amuſement ' of Pofterity, I have ſubjoined 

the Letters that paſſed between ſome of the People of 

- Whitehaven and his LORDSHIP : they are curioſities 

© that ought to be preſerved amidft the 2 of Submi Mon, 
Genero eh « and Literature. 
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TO THE RIGHT HON. 


THE EARL OF LONSDALE. 


The bumble Repreſentation of the Merchants and Inhabitants 
of the Troy of WHITEHAVEN, 


" SnzweETH, 


3 


| "Th AT by the unfortunate accident which has wed 
happened in your Lordihip's coal-mines at or near this 
town, by the ſhrinking of the earth, the dwelling-houſe 
and offices of Mr. Henry Littledale, together with divers 
other houſes, having been injured; and Mr. Littledale 
having commenced an action at law, and obtained a 
verdict againſt your Lordſhip to recover damages in re- 
ſpect thereof — we are induced to offer, and we do here- 
by engage and promiſe, to anſwer and pay to your Lord- 
ſhip, on behalf of ourſelves and the town at large, ſuch 
coſts as your Lordſhip has been put to on account of the 
ſaid action, or may expend in getting the ſame verdi& . 


annulled and ſet aſide; as. alſo, all ſuch damages and 


coſts as may be occaſioned to your Lordſhip thereby, or 
by any future proſecution reſpecting any houſes which 
have been injured; or to have things put into ſuch a 
ftate, as if no ſuch accident had happened, nor any pro- 
ſecution had been commenced on account thereof. And 
we humbly hope your Lordſhip wili be pleaſed to take 
into conſideration the melancholy ſituation which we and 
the other inhabitants of Whitehaven at preſent are in, 
from the apprehenſions of the dreadful conſequences 
which will attend the putting a ſtop to, or any ſuſpenſion 
of, your Lordſhip's works; as the ſame mult cauſe the 
entire ruin and deſtruction of the whole town. We 
therefore moſt earneſtly ſolicit and implore, your Lord= 
ſhip will, in your great goodneſs, accept this our offer | 
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| Cu}. 
and engagement, and avert the dreadful calamities and 
diſtrefles that muſt otherwiſe moſt inevitably befall us. 


bis war ſigned by 135 petfons.] 


| Lowther, Sept. 16, 1991. 
SIR, | | 


I have received the repreſentation ſigned by you; and 
ob ſay; that you merit the thanks of every perſon in- 


tereſted in the welfare of the town and harbour of White- 
haven, and of the well · wiſhers of the proſperity of the 


county at large. I am ſorry to ſay, it appears to me, 


that ſome of thoſe perſons who have not 6 gned the 


paper, ſeem to be waiting an opportunity to take an un- 
fair advantage, and, by the determination of ſome future 
Jury, to ruin ou, myſelh and the town, and detriment 
the country. In my preſent ſituation, it is moſt neceſ- 
fary for me to act, as the verdict of the Jury of Carliſle 
has expreſſed it, with caution ; and you can eaſily judge, 
in the preſent circumſtances, how cautious I ought. to 
act; and that it is abſolutely requiſid, for the ſafety of 
my own property and yours, and for the reſtoration of 
trade, hereafter to ſuſpend the working of my collieries ; 
except every perſon concerned will guarantee his own 


property. Accidents, happening from wilful or malici- 


ous conduct, and not neceſſary for tne working of the 
mines, I do not include in the exception. I cannot think 
of involving you in the calamity that might be brought 


upon me either by the malice or artifice of my enemies. 


I acknowledge your juſt idea of the verdict, in think- 


ing that I ought not to have been liable to the damage; 


and permit me to ſay, that I am as much impreſſed with 
a due ſenſe of your kindneſs in the offer of entering into 
2 bs abt pay al coſts and. damages which I have | 


or 


„ 
or may ſuſtain by Littledale's action, or that I may ex- 
pend or be put to by this or any future proſecution, as _ 
if I accepted of it; and though my ſentiments and feel- 
ings will not allow me to receive it from your hands, 
this proffer you make will ever be retained in my memory 
as long as my life ſhall laſt, I am happy in being able 
to acquaint you, that new actions will be brought, for 
the purpoſe of again trying this affair, which is of ſuch 
great magnitude to the public; and I truſt, and hope, 
that they will be ſo conducted as to have a fair and ſpeedy 
determination; by which means, only a temporary ftop- 
page will be put to the works, and a termination of the 

| I am, Sir, 


LONSDALE. 


To the Right Hon. Lord LONSDAL E. 


WE beg leave to offer to your Lordſhip our moſt un- 


feigned thanks for your Lordſhip's anſwer to the repre- | 


ſentation ſent to your Lordſhip, and for your expreſ- 
ſions of regard to the welfare and proſperity of this 
town, and the county at large. We deſire to expreſs 
our deep concern that your Lordſhip had reaſon to ſup- 
poſe any of us, from not ſigning the repreſentation, wait- 
ed an opportunity to detriment the town; and to aſſure 
your Lordſhip, on the contrary, that if any difference of 
opinion aroſe amongſt us, it was only in the mode of 
conveying our ſentiments to your Lordſhip, which have 
ever been unanimous for the proſperity of this town in 
particular, as well as the county at large ; both of which 


we 


viii) 

we are truly ſenſible how much it is your Lordſhip's 
wiſhes and endeavours to promote. We lament the dif- 
ficulties ariſing to your Lordſhip from the late verdict in 
carrying on your great and extenſive works; and when we 
reflect, that only a temporary ſuſpenſion of them would 
not only deprive many thouſands of induſtrious poor of 
bread, but endanger the entire ruin of the town, we moſt 
humbly implore your Lordſhip will continue the working 
of them under a guarantee, which we intreat your Lord- 
ſhip to accept from each of us, of our own property, 
| (accidents happening from wilful or malicious conduct, 
and not neceſſary for the working of the mines, excepted) 
until this affair, which is of ſuch great magnitude to the 
public, is fully determined; for which purpoſe we are 
happy to be informed new actions are to be brought; 
and we have the moſt firm reliance on your Lordſhip's 
great goodneſs, that they will be ſo conducted as to bring 

this very important buſineſs to a ſpeedy and happy iſſue. 
That your Lordſhip may long continue to enjoy health, 
proſperity, and every other earthly happineſs, is the ſin- 

eere and fervent * * | | 
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LORD LONSDALE 


WI AT, LonsDaLE! after all thy ranting, tearing, 
High threat'ning, hect'ring, bullying, kicking, ſwearing— 
What! THrov, the brazen BuLLy that beſtrode 
Triumphant Navies and the roaring flood, 
Yield to the anger of a tiny Town, 
Who oft haſt frighten'd Counties with a frown |! 
A ſet of ſmutty Colliers mock thy pow'r ! 
A Hogſtye lord it o'er a lofty 'Tow'r! 
A few blind Mice, in little league ally'd, ' 
Ye Gods! o'erturn a Pyramid of Pride 
e | j 


Shades of the Low THERs, arm'd with vengeance, 
BE, l | 3 40 | | 

And ſhake this LonsDaLE, who his birth belies. 

B FE SES Shock d 


Shock'd at his weakneſs, HIs rokr turns pale, 
And madly tears the leaf that holds the tale. 
. Look through the deſert of five hundred years! 
Lo, not a Low THER virtue once appears. 
1.x Then why to FaME's fair volume madly ruſh, 
=. - And give thy poor old AncgesToRs a dan? 


Ah, do not ſo unfaſhionably dote, 
And ſtitch ane ſpangle on an old black eoat. 
Let not one act ten thouſand acts upbraid ! 
* farthing candle midſt a world of ſhade, 
But grant a ſolitary deed achieve it— 
Pray who the Devil, LonsDaLE, will believe it? 
| Thus will the Nation with one voice exclaim— 
« A LowTHER. do an act of virtuous fame 
When from a Low THER did a Scyon ſhoot, 
« A LowWTHER Trunk not rotten at the root? 
Expect much ſooner, Nonpareils from Crabs, 
« Honour from Thieves, and Decency from Drabs. 
„ Horace declares, (a Bard whom all approve) 
© The Vulture never breeds the tender Dove.” 


Learn, LonsDALE, learn AMBITION” s ſpur to feel, 
And ſnap, like Mites, a million at a meal. 


See you proud Oa x, whoſe dark'ning branches ſpread | 

High o'er the Rills that courſe the pebbled bed ! Went 
With what humility thoſe .Rills ſalute, 

"And trembling wind around his rugged root; | 
Like buſy, Slaves, their little ſtock afford, 
And creeping, kiſſing,” feel their frowning Lord! 
Mark, too, around that Oak's majeſtic pride, 

The Piſmires crawling up his channelld fide; 

And mark his ſhelt ring limbs, ſupport of fowl, 
The Wren, the Hawk, the Cuckoo, and the Owl. 
Say, LoNSDALE, canſt thou not reſemblance ſee, 
Reſemblance frong between that Oak and Thee? 
Why be a Willow then, and meanly bend? 

Why bid the Low THER blood in LoxsDALE end? 


Ss 


5 | How! 
+ : - 


(11 
How has thine HEART 3 its lordly ſtate, 
And op'd to PiTr's cry its iron gate? 
Or is that Heart, which ſoar'd o'er Man, ſublime, 
Struck by the palſying hand of envious TIE? 


Say, does REeENTANCE wound thee ?—tis a drivler* 
Deſpiſe that hing calPd MaRKNRSS— tis a ſniv'ler, 
With pious ſentiments, forfooth, who glows, 

And kifles the vile hand who deals her blows, 

Spurn at FoxG1venEss, that een fears to chide, 

And keep again the company of Prxrve. 


Go herd with BRUDENELL „who with Bardelph face 
Scowls high contempt on all. th untitled race: 
Go herd with LEERDS, in native pride fo ſtable, 
Who ſcorns to let his Mother * fit at table : 
Herd with the Dams of BLExHEin,+ of hard lot, 
Whoſe Pride lies poiſon'd by the lovely Scot; 
Mad that the MarLBRoUGH blood, where Honour 

reigns, 8 

Should join the puddle of a Sawniey's veins; 
Herd with the % Squire of Strawb'ry-hill, 
Whom Genealogies with rev'rence fill 
Who on no threads of life a value puts 
That are not fairly ſpun from W1LLiaw's guts, 
How great in Horace thus to rev'rence Birth: 
H1MSELF a well-known clod of common Earth! 


What, LonsDaLE, melted down thy ruthleſs rage? 
With Dzmons once thy ſpirit dar'd engage, 

Spat on the Mop that FREE DOu's enfigns bore, 

. Smil'd at his ſtorm, and mock'd his thunder-roar! 


* Poor Misratss — has been refuſed, in form, the "IRR 
of a Knife and Fork near her moſt exalted Daughter. Njmium ur 
arede aur: the Duke is by no means ſy ff a Man as he looks. 


+ Lady Susan STUART, equal in good qualities, beauty, and ac · 
compliſhments, to any of the Spencers, is preſumed, by her union 
with her Son, the Marquis of Blandford, Oy to have defiled 
the Family. \ 
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Fac'd keen CONTEMPT, and Mu RDER's ſanguine eye, 
And horſewhipp'd whining MERcr to her ſky. 
How art thou ſunk! how wither'd |—Loſt, I fear. 


Where is the Low THER ſpirit—tell me where? 
Speak, can the Ghoſt of ConsciENCE haunt thy mind ? 


Hear'ſt thou the call of DzaTH in èv'ry wind ?— 
Lo, REsoLUrTTI ON to thy terror turns, 

And o'er the ſkeleton of Max HOOD mourns! 
Go, WoNDER, to Earth's utmoſt limits fly, 
And ſay, if aught like this e'ss ſtretch'd thine eye. 


Rouſe! and let Richard be himſelf again!“ 
Forge, forge anew OpPRESSION's galling chain; 
Strip o'er his ears bold OpPOSITIGN's Skin, 
And bid with gags the mouth of FREEDOM grin. 
Bid the dark Furies all thy boſom ſteel, 

And Cumberland afreſh thine anger feel : 

Yes, yes, of Cumterland the Comet, blaze, 

And crab-like, roaſt her Raſcals with thy rays. 
Stretch oer the ſhrinking towns thine arm of pow'r, 
And, Hydra-like, their croaking Frogs devour. 
Show thadthy breath, like Exvr's, baleful blows: : 

A canker be, that kills the lovely roſe. _ 

Prove how a riſing Country can be curſt, 


And bid with ſpleen old NeRo's ſpectre burſt. 


How pleaſing to thine eye ſhould be the Band 
That happy fatten'd on the fertile land; 
Forc'd Cain-like off, where Famine ſucks her nails, 
To ſtarve, or hunt the wall and hedge for ſnails-— 
Thus triumph“ Shall DomintoN's enſigns fink, 
« And to a beggar's rag, a malkin fink ? 
© What! ſhall the Pulture-wing, that ſcour'd the ſky, 
« Sneak to a Bat's, that ſhuns the public eye? 
« Jove's BIRD (the thunder from his talons torn) 
Turn Ow!, to cry * Tee-whit' in ſome old barn ? 
«© What! J through Oryos1T1oN's ſurly ſurge 
* Who boldly dar'd ſo oft a paſſage urge, 


« Cry 


635 | 

c Cry out at laſt, © Help, help'—to Fear a ſlave, 
„Pale, panting, puking, ſpent beneath the wave? 

« Shall RESOLUTION that defied a world, 

« .Oppos'd by Pigmies, from his height be hurl'd ? 

« Thoſe Pigmies o'er the huge Man MouNTAIN 

ce ſtraddle, 

« Or, laughing, rock the GianT in a cradle ? 

« No, low-bred villains—nought my pow'r controls; 

ce P'Il hunt you all like vermin through your holes; 

«© Out, root and branch— men, women, dogs and cats „ 

«© Run children from the ruins juſt like rats: 

«.Writhe into earth, like worms, and fear my frown ; 

« For, d-mn me, all your houſes ſhall come down. 

« Wretches, your heads are in the Lion's jaws; 

« Off with them—LonsDALE dares defy the Jaws. 

« What though it thins my purſe, it feeds my ſpleen ; 

« So, Scythe"of DEs0LAaTION, ſweep the ſcene.” 

Such is the glowing language thou ſhouldſt hold, 

And nobly emulate thy Sizes of old. 

For ſpeech like this (too weak the voice of Faxs) 

The mouths of Cannon ſhall convey thy name— 
Such threat'ned deeds of hoſtile, godlike ire, 

Should travel only on the wings of fire. 


Shall PiTY be an inmate of thy breaſt ; 
No, be a Grinding-ſtone its rugged gueſt. 
Why ſhould a Virtue, Man, thy mind bewitch 2? 
Lo, GENEROSITY was never rich. 
What! woo the VIRTVuEs of the world the ſport— 
Nay, worſe, who dare not ſhow their noſe at Cour ! 


What gives the general wiſh for pow'r to glow ? 
To look contemptuous on the world below; 
To bid that; World bow down, admire, adore, 
| Ava grind the fallow faces of the Poor. 


Aſk, to the Foreſt-Lays what man gave birth? i 
A Nimrod, lo! a lofty Lord of earch! 
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To honours turns his elevated ſoul! 


MY. 
Yet why ſhould Hares, and Partridges, and Grouſe, 
Alone be raviſn'd from the Farmer's houſe ?— 
Go, LonsDALE, get an Act to raiſe thy fame, 

And make the Farmers“ Wives and Daughters Game. 


Whence, on a ſudden, doſt thou thus inherit 
This ſoft, forbearing, lamb-like, dove-like ſpirit ? 
I ſaw ſharp VENGEANCE tip-toe in thine eyes. 
How comes it that the threat'ning ſpirit dies? 


Let, yet I ſee the feudal times return, 
When Tyrants bid in chains the million mourn ;. 
When Slaves, to GRANDEUR crouch amidſt the duſt, 
And Havock roams, to pleaſe the ruling luſt; 
When PRIDE as calmly from the ſhoulder plucks 
The heads of Vaſſals, as the heads of Ducks. 


Curſe on the Liberty of modern days! 
Again let Pow'R her rod of iron raiſe, 
Hang the French Dogs, a mangy, mongrel crys 
That, running riot, on their Huntſman fly! 
How are the ſacred robes of GREATNEss rent! 
KixnGs and NosBitity fall'n cent per cent! 


Sure, LonsDaLE! thou art not too weak to know 
From general riches what misfortunes flow. | 
Wealth for delicious Slavery ſpoils a Nation— 

Adieu at once to Gods and adoration. 


Say, would you bid the under-world adore, 
Crouch, flatter, tremble ? Keep the raſcals Hoor\ 
Tyrannic, would you wiſh to cut and carve em? 
Their backs are at your ſervice—only ſtarve em. 
Give them but money, quick upriſe the knaves, 
Forgetting in a moment they are ſlaves. 

Loſt to the meanneſs of their former ſtation, 
The ſcornful upſtarts damn their occupation. 
Lo, the proud BLAcks MIT ER, late a ſlave to coal, 


. 
The croſs-legg d TATLox, lo, forgets his peers; 
Kicks his old gooſe, the knave, and breaks his ſheers! 
The SHow-MaAN ſcorns poor Puxcn, his late ſupport, 
And ſtraw-ſtuff d LADIES of th' Arcadian Court; <« 
This quits his Camel that, his conj'ring Hogs; 
And KI x Gs no more can dance with Dancing-Dogs *. 
Grant wealth No more the humble Cobler cow'rs; 
But boldly deems his blood as rich as ours, 
And blaſphemouſly thinks th' Almighty's plan 
Ordain'd no diff rence between Man and Man. 
Such, is the ſad effect of wealth rank pride 
Thus, mount the beggar, how the rogue will ride! 


Parent of InS0LENCE is WEALTH, I ween: 
Then 'mid thy neighbours let her not be ſeen. 

*Tis PoveRTY that forges curbs for men, 
And tempts divine OePREsSS1ON from her den. 
What folly, then, to let thine hoſt repoſe, 

To ſuffer Cumberland to lift the noſe ! 

Down with their hoſts, and horſewip them like dogs ! 
Styes be their beds, their food the food of hogs. 
Keep famiſh'd, ſons and daughters, fathers, mothers ; 
Nor let them beat in trade their grinning brothers; 
Iberian monkeys, that, to bus'neſs bred, 
Well pleas'd, for maravedes + hunt the head. 


To India's hiſt'ry turn thy happy eyes, 
And bid a ſecond ſcene of horrors riſe. | 
By Britons led, did Fa MINE's ſpectre train 
Pour devaſtation on the fair domain. 
What humbled victims ſunk beneath the ſtrife! | 
What thouſands, tott'ring, ſnatch'd at parting life! 


® It is an undeniable fact, that a certain great King (it is ſa'd, for 
the diverſion of his children only) held out the ſkirts of his co:t, and 
danced a minuet on Windſor Terrace, ſome years ſince, with one of 


the Canine FiGURANTES, 


7 4 very ſmall —_ coin, much inferior in value to a farthing, 
| ; | Nought 
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Their eye-balls faſt'ning in a deadly glare. 
There hadſt thou ſeen the ſallow Bahe diſtreſt, 


voſt, puling, as the girl at boarding-ſchool, 


Paws ſor a grate pat, and whines for praiſe |! 


The nimble T yrant ſcours along the thread; 
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Nought could, alas! their ſuppliant hands avail: 
In vain each feature told a ſtarving tale; 

On thoſe rich heaps that roſe beneath their care, 


Hard clinging to a dying Mother's breaſt; 
Beating that breaſt with little, peeviſh cry, 

Its plumpneſs wither'd, and its fountain dry: 
Such was the ſcene, whilſt ev'ry night, to ſup, 
'The Jackalls left their woods, to eat em up. 


HUMANIT Y 's A pigeon-hearted fool, 


That alms upon the begging wretch beſtows, 
And learns to ſorrow at the tale of woes. 


Where is Ambition? Dead ?—It never dies 
Brutes, inſects boaſt it—elephants and flies. 
The Horſe would rather the blood-ſpur ſhould gore him, 
Than let a fellow-trav'ler pace before him: 
And lo the Spaniel !—when the maſter cheers 
A brother, with what jealouſy he hears! 
Unbleſt, attention how he tries to raiſe; 


Eye Nature through, and mark the arm of Pow'x 
The Great unceaſingly the Small devour. 


Bleſt on a dainty diſh of Flies to dine, > 
Lo, by the Spider weav'd the ſilken line. 
A giddy wand'rer ſtrikes the waving net; 
Hitch'd his poor pinions, hitch'd his harmleſs feet: 
Quick from his cave, that hid his watchful head, 


Whips from the ſtore-rcom of his guts a ſtring, 
And binds his captive's vainly-buzzing wing; 
Remorſeleſs deals the bite of death; and then 
The Cacus drags the victim to his den. 


+4 83.3 
Lo, hov'ring in mid iky, the caitiff Kite 
Sweeps the blue vault; and wheels with watchful 1. ; 
A ſon of rapine, and untaught to ſpare, 
The ſeather'd NiMroD roams the wild of air; 
At length his ſearching eyes with joy explore 
A Hen and chickens near a Farmer's door : 
Sudden the Tyrant quits th' aerial ſteep z 
Down from his ſphere he pours with lightning ſweep, 
Each iron talon fills with callow food, 
And carries off in triumph half the brood. 
In vain the Parent flutters, capers, cries, 
And kens her captive Children up the ſkies; 
And, lo! in vain the curſing Farmer runs, 
To ſend the leaden vengeance from his guns; 
Safe ſeeks the Rogue ſome ſolitary ſtone, | 
To tear the trembling fleſh, and grind each bone. 


Now on the Stream's clear boſom, pr'ythee, peep z 
See, fy below, the Alligator creep: 
Whate'er he ſeizes, yields to Fate's dread laws, 
Cruſh'd in his hard inexorable jaws. 


Theſe be thy great examples—careful mind em, | 
And do not in a tittle lag behind 'em. 
Be thou the Spider, that devours the Flies 
Be thou the tyrant Kite, that ſcours the ſkies 
Be thou the hard-mouth'd ſubtle Alligator, 
Th' inexorable Monarch of the Water. 


And lo, the Lords of Ocean !—ſee the Whale 
On all th' inferior hoſts of ſea regale! 
The Shark, the Grampus—how before their eye 
Th' affrighted under-world of Fiſhes fly ! 


Then why not Man, endu'd with giant pow'r, 
The region of inferior Mortals ſcour ? 
For thee, then, was all Cumberland deſign'd, 
The Whale, the Shark, the Grampus of Mankind ? 
C Lo, 
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Lo, at thy foot, the People whine and pray— 
But kick them, LonsvaLe—tis the Low THER way 1 - 
Tread on each neck, and deem it but a beaſt, 
And emulate the Tyrants of the Eaſt. 
Perchaunce thou feareſt to be d-mn'd, or %? 


On that, thou ſhouldſt have ponder'd tong ago. 


Look at thy Borough not one vote alone 


Can give a CAN DID ATE the mob- rais d throne. 
Thus to the ſhrine of VIRTUE muſt be givin 


More than one deed, to ſeat the foul in heav'n. 
Deem otherwiſe—it were too mad by half 


Lord! how would * Shoe-makers and Angels laugh | 


With abject pray” r, behold! WHITEHAYEN plios 
thee— 
Heed not her e plain they all 22þi/e thee, _ 
For aſk thyſelf, “Amid this ſmutty nation, 
« What have I done to merit approbation * ?. 


Look !—has Cox TRITON fwelld a ſingle eye? 
Liſt !—from one bofom canſt thou hear her ſigh? 
Nought like a fear, and nought reſembling moan ! 
Knee and mouth penitence, indeed, alone. 

With voices louder than the common CrxytR's, 

I hear their hearts abuſe their tongues for, liars ! 
For, Lord i how ſhould they like thee ? who can tell ?— 
Their noſes never caught thy kitchen's ſmell; 

For meat is apt opinion to improve, 

And ſtomachs form a turnpike- gate to Love. 


Kir of the North, again, and yet again, 


1 bid thee ſpread thy terrors o'er the Plain. 


Hang o'er thoſe Sparrows with o'erſhadowing pride, 
And bid them trembling 1 in their thatches hide : 


* Shoe-makers are Fe che mon relpeQale Votes in country 


Boroughs. 
O wake 
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O wake thy Plagues, and break the ſhameful truce: 
Unmuzzle VENGEANCE—Ilet the blood-hound looſe, 
To bid HUMAN TTT, pale fool, adieu, 
And fleſh his hunger on the coal-black Crew. 
Thus ſhall the Low THER name again be great, 
Men tremble at the ſound, and children ſweat, 
High o'er thy walls, to prove a 59%, one ſlave, 
The lordly flag of TTRANNT ſhall wave: 

Thus at thy feet ſhall dumb OBzpiencs fall, 
And H-LL, in luſtre, yield to LOWTHER-HALL, 


THE ENO. 
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